


Alone. 


Algne; no vojce of welcome 

From those we used to greet, 

Nor merry peals of laughter ' 
‘That we were wont to meet, 

From those who vied in friendship 
Their kindness to repeat, ' 


Alone the charm is broken, 
In shreds the riven sail, 
And friends like leaves are scatter’d 
woe the frost wing’d gale, 

he lov’d ones that we cherishe’d 
Now slumber in the vale. 


Alone but not deserted 

For still their accents ring, 

And oft to fancy’s vision 

Their seeming presence bring, 
And hovering round our footsteps, 
A thousand memories cling. 


Alone but not unmindful 

That sorrow care and grief, 
With love and joy are blended 
And hope that gives relief,‘ 
Our_every step attendin . 
Our lives, that are so br ef. |: 


Cheer then thou broken hearted, 
Within this vale of tears 

There’s songs of youthful gladness 
Thro? all the sorrowing years, 
There’s balm for all our sorrows, 
Solace for all our fears. 


_ Look to the heavenly promise, 
Of peace and sacred rest, 
Uniting in communion 

“With all the risen blest, 
Nor loneliness—but welcome 
To be a Saviour’s guest. 
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